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Translations

Va godendo
Go and enjoy beautiful and charming
That stream of freedom,
Among the plants with light waves
Happy goes running to the sea.
Non so pii/ cosa son
I do not know what I am, what I do;
now I'm fire, now ice.
Every woman makes me change color, and
makes my heart beat faster.
The very mention of love, of delight,
disturbs me and alters my chest.
It forces me to talk about a desire of love,
a desire I can not explain.
I speak of love, awake
I speak of love, dreaming,
to the water, shade, mountains,
to the flowers, grass, fountains,
to the echo, air, winds
they carry away the sounds
of my voice.
And if no one hears me,
I speak of love to myself1
Du bist die Ruh
You are the rest, the gentle peace,
my desire and what calms my breast.
I consecrate to you, full of pleasure and pain,
to the apartment of
my eyes and heart, my eyes and heart.
Come in me, and close
the gates still behind you.
Drive out the pain in my breast,
Let my heart be full of your joy, in your joy.
This soul, for only he brightens my radiance,
0 fill it completely, o fill it completely!
This soul, only he brightens my radiance,
0 fill it completely, o fill it completely!
Apres un reve
In a sleep which your image charmed,
I dreamed of happiness, ardent mirage;
Your eyes were softer,
your voice pure and ringing.
You shown like a sky lit by the dawn;
You called me, and I left the earth
To flee with you towards the light;
The heavens parted the clouds for us,
Unknown splendors, divine flashes between views ...
Alas! Alas sad awakening from dreams!
I call, 0 night, give me your lies;
Return, return radient,
Return, o mysterious night!

Mai
Since May is in full bloom in the meadows we claim,
Come, do not tire of mingling with your soul
The fields, woods, lovely shading,
The broad moonlight beside the sleeping waves;
The trail ends where the road begins,
And air, and spring and the vast horizon,
The horizon that the world attaches humble and joyful,
As a lip at the bottom of the dress of heaven.
Come and look at the modest stars,
Falling on the earth through so many veils
The tree penetrated perfumes and songs,
That the fiery breath of noon in the fields,
And the shadow and the sun and the wave and the green
Do thrive as a double flower,
Beauty on your face and love in your heart!
Faites-lui mes aveux
Give him my confession, carry my wishes!
Blooming flowers near her, tell her she is beautiful,
My heart is lovesick day and night!
Reveal to her soul the secret of my love,
That you may exhale sweet perfumes!
Faded! Alas! That sorcerer, God damn,
brought me bad luck!
I am unable to touch a flower without it withering!
Ifl dipped my fingers in holy water!
This is where Marguerite comes every night to pray!
Come now! Come quickly!
They fade? No! Satan, I laugh at you!
It is in you that I have faith; speak for me!
May she know
the excitement it has generated,
and of which my troubled heart has never spoken!
If love scares, the flower on her mouth
know at least leave a sweet kiss

